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„ Themofihmemdhltfraj/edt 

T^.Farcvyeli. 

I will omit no opportunity , 

jw.Otmnkftthouwe (hall ever meet aeaine? 

Forit^pt ^"‘^.aUehefewoesihalji i^e , 

For fwe« dilcourfes in our timeJiO come. . 

u- ? anill«iiviningfoiile, 

Me thinkes I lee thee now thou art lb low 

As one dead in the bortome of a tombe j 

Either my eye-fight failesor^thou lookflpale^ 

Thatisrcnown'(15jKfaith?BefiG^^^ 

Mother^ ~ , 

La. Ho daughter, are you up? • .,=.fU ^ ,. j 

Is that calls ? itis m,y lady mother.V^ fi , 

is (he not down? lb late, or up lb early ? ’ 

caufepiocures her hither? „ '• 

WhyhownowJ«//<?^?^ ,; , j . . „;i ,. 

j»A Madam I am not well. . ‘ 

weepingfor your coufihs.deatfa ? - 
What ? wilt thou waQi him from hisgravewith teares .? 

And xf tnou couldft , thou couldft not make him live j 
Thereforehave done,fome griefe Qiewes much oflove. 

But muchofgrxefe (liewesftillfome wantofwir. 

J«/. Yet let me weepe for luch a feeling iofle.* 

hut,npj;.c^ 

Whichyouweepefor- 

Feeling lb the lolTe, ' 

Icannot chufebut ever weepe the friend. ,r • n x ' ’ 

A.7ht;!S!^ ^“>^o«-weepft not fo much fotihis deaifuii > 

As that the viJIaine lives which flaughterd him. * 
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?«/. What villautte Madam ? 

Z 4 , That fame viIIaine^Roi»e<>. - . - 

7«/. Villaine and he be many miles aiandWa, 

‘ ‘God pardon himirdoe with all my heart s 
T^d yet no man like he doth grieve my heart. 

Zrf.That is be<Siufe the Traitor hves. 

Jul. I Madam, ftom the reach of thefe my hands : 
Would none but I might venge my coufins death. 

La. Vie wiUhavc vengeance forit, fe«e thou not. 
Then weep no more, Ilcfendto biiein^4»r^ftf» 
Where thatfamebaniflit runna^te doth live» 

Shall givehim fuch an unacenftom’d dram. 

That M fliallfoonckecpe T#^4/r company* 

And then I hopethou wiltbefatisfi’d. 

Jut. Indeed I never flbalibe fatisfi d 

With « till I behold him. Dead 

Is my poore heart, lb ft>r a kinlmau vext. 

Madam, if you could findd out but a man 

Tobcareapoylbn,Iwould temperit, 

Thati?o»»folnould upon receit thereof 
Soone fleepe iHjquict. O howmy heatt ahhorres 
To hcare him nam’d, and cannot come to him, 

To wreake the love I bore my coufin. 

Upon his body that hath flaughtred him. 

Mq. Find thou the meanes,and lie finde fuch a man. 

But now He tell theejoyfull tidings Girle. 

Jul, And joy comes well in fuch a needy time .* ■ 
What are they Ibefeech your Ladilhip ? 

Mo. Welljwell thou haft a carefuH father childe. 
One, who to put thee from thy heavinelTe, 

Hath forted out a fudden day of joy. 

That thou expedls not , nor I lookt not for, 

.?«/. Madam id happy time, what day isthat ? 

Marry my childe early next thurfday morne,’ 
The gallant, young, and noble Gentleman, 

The County Paris at Saint •Peters Church, 
ml Ahairhappily 'make thee there a j<^uU Bride, 
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